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Our readers will this week receive a beautiful view) well preserved. One of them was found be-/guine, then, before marriage, or promise your- 
the city of Nice, with a description extracted from the/tween a bed of stone and clay. To the east,|self happiness without alloy. Should you 
Edinburg Encyclopedia, recently published in this city;|behind the harbor, stood the castle, which discover any thing in his humor or be- 
also a representation of the Fountain of Vaucluse long| Was once deemed impregnable, a bomb, how-jhaviour. not altogether what you expect- 
elebrated for the residence of the admired poet Pe-jever, lighted on the powder magazine in 1691,/ed or wished, pass it over, smooth your own 
trarch in its vicinity. In order to give our readers the and blew up the donjon into the air. The}temper, and try to mend his by attention, 
variety it is supposed they admire, we are ecompelled|Church of St. Stephen is situated in the mid-' cheerfulness, and good nature. — Never re- 
o postpone the description of the latter place in order |e of a field, about half a league from the proach him with misfortunes, which are the 
wo introduce in a future number, a long but very inter-|town. The square enclosure, before the en- accidents and infirmities of human life; a bur- 

trance to the church, is surrounded with a;}den which each has engaged to assist the 
_ plished countryman N. HL Carter of New York. high wall,and is paved in Mosaic, with black, other in supporting, and to which beth par- 
; DESCRIPTION OF THE PLATE. brown, and white flints. It represents a Mal- ties are equally exposed; but, instead of mur- 
" ~ , - > <6 \ gE, t 
‘ F . ,  jtese cross, and several other ornaments, in muring and reflections, divide the sorrow be- 
Nick, a city and sea-port town in the king-|the middle of which is the date 1724. At Ci-itween you; make the best of it, and it will be 
dom of Sardinia, is situated in a fine amphi-|miez, about two miles from this, are the re-jeasier to both, It is the innate office of the 
theatre, of a triangular form. Inapproaching|mains at an amphitheatre, temple, aqueduct, | softer sex to sooth the troubles of the other. 
itfrom Antibes it is limited on the east byland baths. The amphitheatre is 132 feet;Resolve evrey morning to be cheerful for the 
high mountains. To the north and west it isilong, and 112 feet wide. The arena, which!day; and should any thing occur to break your 
bounded by the river Paglione, and to thelis of oval form, is well preserved, and the up-/resolution, suffer it not to put you cut of tem- 
south it is washed by the sea. The town per steps enjoyed a view of the sea It might,per with yourhusband. Dispute not with him, 
stands near the mouth of the river Paglione,,have contained a thousand spectators. ‘The/be the occasion what it may; but much rather 
and on the left bank of the Var. At the ex-jarena is now sown with corn and planted with|deny yourself the trifling satisfaction of having 
tremity of the old town is the gate which en-jolive trees. The convent of the ancient Re-,your own will, or gaining the better of aa ar- 
ters on the side of Piedmont, and also thejcollets, and the church called Notre dame de/gument, than risk a quarrel, or create a heart- 
‘ Place Victor, which is surrounded, like the Cimiez, contain some interesting objects. A-|burning, which it is impossible to foresee the 
Place Royale, at Paris, with regular houses}mong the other objects of interest at Nice, arejend of. Implicit submission in a man to his 
built on arcades. The new part of the town, |the ruins of a temple at Ferreri, the harbor|wife is ever disgraceful to both; but implicit 
which is near the sea, has been built for aboutjof Ville Franche, about half a league from submission in a wife is what she promised at 
60 years. The streets are fine, wide, and!Nice, capable of containing a hundred ships of|the altar; what the good will revere her for, 
well laid out. Here are the Place Royaleithe line; the lighthouse; and the Fort of Mont-!and what: is, in fact, the greatest honor she 
for exercising the troops, and the Cowrs,|alban. Some of the finest points of view are can receive. 
which is planted with two rows of fine oakjbefore the house of Cesoli, and at the country, Be assured, a woman’s power, as well as 
treeggewhich form an agreeable promenade|house of Chais. ‘The Chemin du Var is a fa-/her happiness, has no other foundation than 
through the day. The terrace is a very ele-|vorite promenade, both on account of the fine| her husband’s esteem and love; which it is 
vated platform, supported by a row of build- points of view which it affords, and the fine; her interest, by all possible means, to pre- 
dings which serve as warehouses for mer-|walks in the forest along the banks of the Var,serve and increase. Study, theretore, his 
chants. ‘This place is the evening promen-|about a league from Nice. There are at Nice/temper and command your own. Enjoy with 
ade. The view from it is delightful. On thea theatre, a library, public baths, and coffee- him his satisfaction, share and sooth his cares, 
Mediterranean are seenthe boats of the fish-jhouses. The exports are chiefly oil, wine, and with the utmost assiduity conceal his in- 
ermen, and the ships sailing for Marseilles|of which a good deal is sold in England as firmities. If you value your own and your 
and Genoa; and in clear weather the moun-|Burgundy, silk, liqueurs, essences, and per-jhusband’s case, let your expenses and desires 
tains of Corsica may be distinctly perceived fumery; ‘and bulbous rooted flowers, sent in|be ever within the reach of his circumstances; 
m the horizon. In descending to the east of} winter by post to Paris, in moss, where they!for if poverty should follow, you must share 
this fine terrace, we come to a road formed/generally arrive quite fresh. Its manufac- the evil.—Be very careful never to give hiin 
round the rock, the windings of which weitures are those of silk, leather, paper, soap,,any cause of jealousy. Let not many days 
follow as on a balcony. When the sea isjand tobacco. Nice enjoys a very uniform and|pass without a serious ¢xamination into your 
tempestuous, its violent dashings against the/delightful temperature, from its sheltered sit-;conduct as a wife; and if, on reflection, you 
rock produce a fine effect. ‘The rampart, juation. ‘fhe heat of simmer would be over-|find yourself guilty of any foibles or omissions, 
which is accessible for carriages, leads to the|powering were it not forthe seabreeze. The the best atonement is to more careful in future, 
harbour. From the extremity of the mole|wint¢r is nearly as warm as the month of May! .” — 7" pap Nosueiieeiae 
na distinguish the mountains on the coast in England, and hence it is a favorite place ofSlave to no sect, who takes no private road, 
& Genoa. ‘The harbor is entirely artificial. |resort for consumptive invalids. But looks through nature, up to nature’s god, 
The two moles, which protect the entrance to M TES The! Pursues that chain which links th’ immense design, 
It, are well built of hewn stone; but the har- f . AER URONTAL MAING FOR PADS. -— P "| Joins heaven and earth, and mortal and divine: 
tor is small, and will scarcely contain forty iy ee eer 7 pursued, will not only; Learns from this union of the rising whole, 
Merchant ships. It would not be difficult make the men in love with marriage, but) The first last purpose of the human soul; 
: ‘ 7 “sicause them to be good husbands:—The first! Andknows where faith, law, morals all began, 


wever, to enlarge it; and it has beea pro-|; pT : AD endl » of God, s 
ial. , . iis to be good yourself. To avoid all thoughts) All end in love of God, and love of Man.—Pors. 
posed to extend it to the Place Victor. Near} 5 - . 








esting account of a late visit to the spot by our accom-| 




















é iof managing a husband. Never try to deceive POG 
the harbo -aults ¢ anv i : ging : try i 
bor are vaults and niches,uader which |g impose upon his understanding, nor give, TRUE WIT. 


the sai smav find « span’ Hare Iris: a ° ° ° —. rr o. «+ on » aadne 
sae na find eee ana prmeee Se I’him uneasiness, but treat him with affection,’ True wit is like the brilliant stone 
from the di - a a ee ae The {Swecrity and respect. Remember that huc-) Dug from Golconda’s mine; 

IKANce OF AA a league. In the hands at best are only men, subject, like your- Which boasts two various powers in one, 


z | : bor there have been found nails of bronze, ‘selves to error and frailty. Be not too san-’ To cut as well as shine. 
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THE SOUVENIR. 


THE MONASTHERY. 








. . ° . | a . . — 
rior power, though it were forthe redemption them, from the dreadful ennui-of monastic in- 





A TALE. ° ‘of mankind and the honor of God. i\dolence, and served hesides to assure them, 
Kings ighiisil ibigdinan: pintinen Gor epptense, | 7: This has been a long digression from the that at no very distant period, they would ex. 
But love for love alone. 


\line of narrative, but it is a subject of peculiar/change their mimic, for their real deaths, « 
Monastic seclusion is the fertile soil of all "terest: Phe declining: sun Clirows tap lang aa « esa Sarah aga wished. 
the powérful passions of the human mind;|22¢ows of the trees ‘upon the path, which a) i “ > agen eh ie gKen: a rs wheg 
there, thertghe) in silence, with nothing new solitary monk was pacing in the garden of the, the monk sought the burial ground of the 


" imonastery of La’ Trappe. The rules of-this|monastery, to.conclude the work he had al- 
-to arise and call the thoughts away, the one! ede PI * ‘ 


wild object that has induced seclusion, is ever pode oe weet verve oF Lae eee ibs. ge 34 a eae fro nh ‘ “e ; wi “a 
present, and so far from becoming a Giiviedal-| Toc tee’ sory quertiin 5 oaitehtscn to bine pew oe ‘ied at the Sanig aes = 5 get . 
iecd beme, ssbmistaken aeocae ests the|ise——but it was in solitude; they met at meals si Hise, pdt Aer : oo the cir. 
unhappy chains that bind -him to earth: wel en ees eee OF Sas or ieh a t ‘, since the: 1: gt * een vs 
cannot then wonder that those brotherhpods|!«:- v7 trifling :accident, REET ware ] ’ A ‘Ala prises nal a ROE 
so often presented communities of vice and |ions (for sound was unknown) of displeasure m: i ” flees andl Pana 4 vee | pay 
infamy, instead of peace and piety; expecially (224 uneasiness which passed from monk to ‘U rm y oe stein 2 soni —— ye : be 
when we reflect how few voluntarily with-pone> till it evinced itself still more plainly his eet cell a laid TET be 7 
drew from the world, to devote themselves toa the person of the sapertor at the head of biutl Scedeniahal silence sle xt : Th >m a wer = 
tr Rectese Sa 2 amie sit Senabhacnt tame life|t@¢ board. Their food was of the simplest.) mead ota oe i the a n an 
in misanthropic disgust, the consequence off en¢ ehee of Segemrect unpalatable kind, auch! oes at intervals to tell ‘ane la betes fh, 
disappointed hopes; some from the wreck of|*s U2s@vory herbs, bread and salt, or POO ae ad yn se te Mi Sanit 4 nig, 3: 
vain ambition which left them no alternative jane ees er. Apa fowls Were Sth e su serior. till that naai eaten "d ae He 
but apparent poverty ind mortilyitig subordi.| UsPosed as to allow them to eat, and see, but =e I aa 2 Spat gees wes ks . e 
et ne “y 3 ) , did not discover the countenance hid under| 1ad not been long busied, when he thought he 
a — ore. apg tre: pining hires on and their long gowns as effectually hid sore ign _? a ener “Seg was less engar 
driven thither by the evil passions of others, (their forms. The heemprivacrsd Sits 4 visa fet die his; it excited his eadiaecenae 
Interest immured one victim to the vice af eee) net oniy in ae chapel * rewire gle he sail ee before observed such an indic: ti 3 
sclitude, to adorn another for the vice of socie- (en Ces caine Seca eine sane Soe nee s of interest; and he could only recon iile it " ; 
ast che! dicandiiioen: af nn’ madmenbecten |the dead than the receptacles of the living, 80 n i ag eign ot a 2 “yi tat 
when daylight was let in upon priestly NO i mart were they ofa sound. Iere echor z hd od atoms a app 
cipsdt ia. epee, bi WORRER at sud akdeonts had never tried her mimic voice, but ona sigh)" a aye ) camer Ales 


J se oer. 10t| or the closing of a door, and scarcely that, for|observed. He was still further convinced of 
rence, which catholicism excited in the minds : 


iF inc of tun teed rn ae “sine was but a novice at La Trappe who ever this by h paring Sam ohpag: part, a " trem 
crimes are so revolting, as those practised |'** either be audible. Every mare he partons ggg Wed'of ceactch fied te oe 
ander thie sasetion’ of religion. tn the year|\”! the. Gorment listlessness which was the)” we oe et Bm thes a a 
1517, John Tetzel, a Déehdtican friar fan tenth railing characteristic of the place. Into “ap cnet A I ‘ é npatare unges 
a eae we Boa wes pare ©™m~ this monastry it was that the French poet La,1!m to seck the stranger (as he imagined him) 
ee beng Albert, elector of Metz, and arch-| vfotte threw himself in disgust at the ill suc- —but the fear he might prove one of the es- 
xishop of Magdeburg, in the sale of indul-} - 

arm of civil power fell dalek selene” Ghis a poet, and worse still for a Frenchman ! But a pn ane 
wermening te eorrupt power of the Pope we must return to our melancholy monk in the recap oe ee ie af he my 6 
eee a esate gai ee a Gre ‘garden, who, difficult as it was to draw dis-/4ing to his feclings, withheld him: and laying 
he stream that had taken its course from the ?. 


; 1 ess of one of his operas. What a place for tablishment, when he should only subject him- - 
fences; crime was licenced, and the impotent! : 


: 2 , ss : tinctions, where uniform monoteny invested #side his spade, he returned to his cell. He 
urest of all fountains, diverged into the cur- all things might yet be distinzuished from his thought long on the circumstance, for in such 
ent of polluticn, and ultimately stagnated PRE PT by acarriace far different from|@ Mode of life the simplest events make an 
corruption. The lives of these venders of|i1.. mean shuffling soul-subdued eait of thelimpression. When he descended to matin 
profanation were so infamous, that those who holy fraternity. His cowl hid a head which|Prayers, he noticed with the severest scruti- 
fiurchased the indulgences, were ashamed of had been a dani 7G, ag ae ie cht or a PY all the monks, and one of a slender form, 
being seen in their company. Strange infatua-'o) antrey (who when palette tend ied some somewhat below the middle size, struck him 
ton, which shows how the mass 6f mankind ¢¢ 6» dust on his name pa placed him in the|#S the individual who had wept so bitterly the 
will blindly follow the course of custom, till oroper focus of distance, ae be senadty hela hight before, from the fervor that marked his 
iad beee “Hy: ee fesincs tig ° op = exulting Britain, as the i rival of/C¢votion, striking from the contrast it presen- 
Jead them from the path of error, and point artists of ancient Cireece.) His eown ted to the cold apathy around. He hibotve 
the proper goal which ought to bound their Re ay Ma ea eae Seer Ere a ee again to renew his watch at the hour of din- 
views. Such was Martin Luther. When “hd the air “of a suit ta pete seen: ner, but at dinner he was wanting; from their 
i a8 oe had entered a convent of the AUu- dignified ghd erect, save when in solitude, the evening repast he was also absent; he did not 
ustine Triars, educated in, and surrounded by }, 2.4 oy. ; ORES oat 3 ,isee him at prayers; and the faint interest he 
all the received opinions of that dark and de- psa a 8+ ao a Sag pag erent EP ihe died away after three days had 
juded age, how great must not that mind have that he por Pens Se litesad aor ae elecance|clapsed without beholding him. On the fourth 
veen which could itself burst the trammels Sad activiteot iraend site for the automaton| Morning, on quitting his cell, he beheld three 
which bound millions! how fearless the spirit Sitatsnes he Hiem Senki ae anil a fa or four monks, surrounding and carrying an- 
that could come forth, and protest against those bed bi. the couelbr-term danefural sm other to the burial ground. He joined the 
gross infractions of all moral and religious pu-| : : i 


4 ns 


This evening he would have scandalized the Cavalcade. Among other austerity, it was 
rity, and unshrinkingly declare opinions that) der a3 which ‘ x agate pi at ate |the custom.to carry the dying, and lay them 
shook the throne of papal power to its foun- ead “ot eal beheld pressing his il ona heap of ashes, in the vicinity of their 
dation. But when we contemplate a great ~°~*S “y : fe hay 1S TOFS loraves, there to breathe their last. The suf- 
and powerful mind employed mn the eran head, as if sensible of the wildest pain, and Nobex vas laid gently down, and for a moment 
of the holy Testament, entering into, and ap- hen casting the had, perhaps the eyes, 10 wave no indication ‘of life when suddenly ri- 
ort Oly > r ; $4 O, AliG ¢ . . . had d C ICf 4 Nh § af 

ee + 7age.% a Lge re . Ave Vi xpressions sperati y=. . nyo i es eee 4 
preciating the spirit in which it is written, ne - with “Pi of desperation, ev ising in a half sitting, half rising posture, 
and the doctrines it inculcates, and then turn-|°") gesture seemed to say ithrew back his cowl, and discovered a head 
ing his eye to contemplate the existing state This pomp of horror lrichly or profuselv covered with licht ringlet- 

> ory p » . ° § ~ . I Y } 7, J ~ ° P o } 
cf religion, and the lives of its discipless we Is fit to feed the frenzy in the soul, ity hair; the effort was great, and leaning both 
must feel it as consequent on the common de- Here’s room for meditation; €’en to madness, ‘hands on the earth, ben. down his head,round 
inctions of his reason, to see the necessity of ill the mated Saye with thinking: which fell the y i hairlike laburnums, but 
auc 3 0 $ reason, to s vip acc hae Por AE, + heat ohne (iad which fell the yellow hairlike laburnums, 
reform: we must then suppose that there were /4¢ hearc t 1e muffled bell that tolled the ex- again raising his head, he cast eyes of the pu- 
many before Martin Luther, who in the sanc-,p!ration of his hour; composing his manner, rest blue to heaven, exclaiming) ‘ Forgive, 
tuary of their own hearts condemned the per- he slowly returned to the covent, and sougat holy Fathers!”? When one monk pressed to- 
version of the institutions of religion, but they the narrow confines of his cell. It was one Ot wards the dying creature, and sinking on his 
were either not bold enough tostem with their the occupations ot each of the monks of La knees, exclaimed, ‘* Adela!” All covering 
single arm the torrent of corruption, or not, Prappe to dig his own grave; an occupation had fallen from his head,and the being betore 
good enough to risk their private views of which, however horrid to the gay inhabitants him (who was indeed his Adela, the first and 
interest or ambition, in a struggle with supe-|Of the world, must have been a refuge tolonly cherished object of his love) gazed UB. 
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at him, uttered a faint shriek, and sunk into circumstances which he viewed with a jaun- 
his arms. ‘ Adela! my own loved worship-|diced eye carried confirmation to his distract-| 
ed Adela, awake! awake! smile yet again to/ed soul, and renouncing the world, and all of| 
bless me!”? ejaculated the frantic lover;—!hope or happiness, he threw himself into La, 
«stand back, priests, nor violate the sanctity, Lrappe. 
of nature with your mummery; water,give me’ It was now his last sad duty to see hercon- 
water.’ In afew moments Adela again rais-|signed to the grave, that grave which she had) 
ed her soft eyes to the wild gaze of St. Clair,!so lately attempted to make. ‘Through the fu-| 
and as he pressed his lips on hers, a momen-)neral rites he wept not, but a kind of paraly-| 
tary vitality reanimated her frame. ‘* And sis shook his frame. In the monastic habit of) 
could you believe that I had forgotten you—'the order, and stretched upon a plank, she} 
could you let the false ones breathe suspicion! was laid in the silent earth, and when it co-| 
on your noble heart? No sooncr did I learnjvered her forever from his view, one deep| 
your fatal resolution, than! forsook my home, |groan found its way from the lips of her lover, | 
and gained admittance here, disguised as aiwith which his heart seemed to break, and, 
boy. Bunt alas! little idea had I of the place,|‘*and cowering his head full low,”’ he left the! 
J could not distiuguish one monk from anoth-|cold repository of all that was most dear to} 
er, and at last I almost doubted that Henry |him in this world. | 
St. Clair was one. But my heart is faint—/ The grief which overtakes us in the occu-| 
Henry, dear Henry, take the last farewell pations, duties, and endowments of social life, | 
sigh of her who has ever loved you!” And however deep, must with time lose its inten-| 
throwing her arm round his neck, she sighed'sity, and sink into the shadows of the past,| 
her swect soul away in his bosom. Long didj/embalmed by memory with a thousand feel-| 
he hold her to his heart, asif he hoped to im-|ings of unextinguishable tenderness: not  so| 
part a portion of its vitality to the loved corpse) that, nursed in the unsocial silence of monastic} 
within his arms; atlength he unclosedthe clasp eloom; it there ravages like the most mortal} 
of death, that white cold hand fell heavy atidistemper, and rapidly prepares its victim| 
her side, those beautiful tresses floated over for final decay. Inten days the fine and youth-| 
his arm and breast, as the head softly fell back ful form of Henry St. Clair was attenuated, | 
drom his bosom; the pale parted lips still and feeble, and in another week was bent as if; 
wore the smile of sweetness native to them,/with the decrepitude of age. When not en-| 
and the placidity of peace and innocence sat raged in his religious duties, he was perpetu-) 
on that angelic countenance. ‘The corpse wasjally seen either sitting or kneeling beside the 
removed into the chapel to receive the funer-|little white stone which simply bore the ini-, 
al rites, laid on a plank, the only bier theitials of his Adela. 
monastery permitted; her betrothed Henry! One day, just as the grey dawn of a cold 
composed those lovcly limbs, and then seating|/ morning in the close of autumn was shedding 


| 


“ himself beside his lifeless mistress, hung with its unenlivening light upon the world, Henry 


wild devotion over her. Strange as it may!was discovered with his left arm encircling 
appear, the frigid observers of his ardent emo-;the tomb, while his right still held the rude 
tion did not tear him away to penance, and tojgraver, with which he had been engraving 
private prayers; they probably reserved that)}some words on the tomb stone of his departed 
for future expiation; the lover even obtained Jove; his cowl had fallen off, but his head was 
permission to watch the whole night in the;bent down as if in comtemplation, and it was 
the chapel beside his beautifal dead Adela. |not at first thought that he wasdead:—but life 
It was thedast luxury of grief in which hejhad been extinct some hours. He wasburied 
sat; not a sound woke upon his car, it was the in the same grave with his loveiy and unfor-. 
silence of the grave! the pale lamps gleam-:tunate mistress, and the stone on which he 
ed faintly on the still paler face of Adela, and|had graven the lines, long remained the me- 
the cold hand he held communicated its icy} morial of their mutual love and carly fate. 
chillness to his own. He gazed on her, and, —— ; : 
thought on the days when those ringlets, now} COUNTRY COMFORTS. 
$0 f@tionless on her cold forehead and lovely [ve a house well secur’d from the easterly wind, 
neck, were floating to the balmy breath of| Where I read till I'm tired, and read till I’m blind; 
morning, as it whispered over hill and vale, | Then I put on my hat, 
or were waving in the graceful dance which} With a friend go to chat, 
she led down her father’s hall: ‘Those lips] and arrive, to my sorrow, just after he’s din’d. 
now so colorless, were then breathing bliss! ; 
around her, now smiling in sweetness, now ca-| Resolved to be busy, and not to stir out, 
rolling the softest, or the gayest melodies;—)Next morning by daylight ’m moving about; 
that pale cheek, how roseate was it dimple; Find the fire is not made, 
that white lid with its deep fringe, how bril-| And my papers mislaid— 
liant was the azure orb it once shadowed!—| Magazine, books, and pamphlets, all put to the rout. 
Vain were it now to recall those hours of bles- 
sedness, equally vain to regret the fatal un-|The servant’s gone out, as I very well know, 
consciousness of her presence within the last)To give corn to the chickens and hay to the cow. 
few days; when she hovered like a spirit near| Food or fire I have none, 
him, anxious to discover his impetuous erring. | Till that business is done; 
Henry amid the gloomy monks, yet too timid|So, tho’ hungry and freezing, I can’t makea row. 
torisk a discovery. But could he have imag-|___ ; . 
ined for a moment, that a creature so young, When settled at last in my np ew. tam, 
80 delicate, and, as he had been led to believe, I see the eye coming, but ery z I don teare, 
on the eve of a splendid alliance, would vol- ae cipal anual 
untarily resign ‘distinction, place, attend- “Oh, I’m buried alive! J 
ance and observance,” and encounter all the And a fit of blue devils eompletes my despair. 
risks and privations of monasticism, merely !'Then, bother’d and vex’d, to my fiddle I fly, 
inthe hope of breathing beneath the SAME\ 1 soulesoothi Rand sade 
roof with him who had so lightly forsaken her;) © °° S°ulSe0tns are a cilia 
who had suffered the poison of jealousy to be A. string has oe 3 
infused into his ear,and who, like Othello, ‘to! Phere are -_ BRS La 
be'once in doubt, was to be resolved!” when! Oh! what an unfortunate being am I 


FROM THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 
THE TABLET OF TRUTH. 

Sit down, Mr. Clipstone, and take 

These hints, while my feelings are fresh; 
My unel«, Sir Lionel Lake, 

ifas journey’d the way of all flesh. 
His heirs would in marble imprint 

His merits aloft o’er the pew— 
Allow me the outline to hint— 

To finish, of course, rests with you. 


And first, with a visage of woe, 
Grave two little cherubs of love, 
Lamenting to lose one below 
They never will look on above. 
And next, in smooth porphyry mould, 
(You cannot well cut them too smail) 
Two lilliput goblets, to hold 
The tears that the widow lets fall. 


Where charity seeeks a supply 
He leaves not his equal behind; 
I’m told there is not a dry eye 
In the School for the Indigent Blind. 
Then chisel (not sunk in repose, 
But in alto relief, to endure, ) 
An orderly line of round O’s 
For the money he gave to the poor. 


I Jeague not in rhyme with the band 
Who elevate sound over sense: 
Where vanity bellows ‘* expand,” 
Humility whispers ‘* condense.” 
Then mark with your mallet and blade, 
To paint the defunct to the life, 
Four stars for his conduct in trade, 
And a blank for his love of his wife. 


*Tis done,—to complete a design, 
In brevity rivalling Greece, 
Imprint me a black dotted line 
For the friends who lament his decease. 
Thus lettered wit merited praise, 
Ere long shail our travel-fraught youth 
Turn back from the false Pere-L.a-Chaise 
To gaze on my Vablet of 'Truth. 
ON THE BEAUTY OF EPISTOLATORY WRITING. 
Its first and fundamental requisite is to be 
natural and simple; for a stiff and labored 
manner is as bad in a letter as it is in conver- 
‘sation. This does not banish sprightliness 
and wit. These are graceful in letters, just 
jas they flow easily, and without being studied; 
|when employed so as to season, not to cloy. 
One who, either in conversation or in letters, 
affects,to shine and to sparkle always, will 
inot please long. the stvle of letters should 
not be too highly polished. It ought to be 
neat and correct, but no more. All nicety 
‘about words betrays study; and hence musi- 
ical periods, and appearances of number and 
jharmony in arrangemenf, should be carefully 
javoided in letters. The best letters are com- 
jmonly such as the authors have written with 
‘most facility. What the heart or the imagi- 
ination dictates, always flows readily; but 
;where there is ne subject to warm or interest 
jthese, constraint appears; and hence those 
lletters of mere compliment, congratulation, 
jor affected condolence, which have cost the 
jauthors most labor in composing, and which 
for that reason, they perhaps consider as their 
master-pieces, never. fail of being, the mest 
disagreeable and insipid to the readers. 
Blair. 
*“Anciently, the Romans worshipped virtue 
j;and honor for God’s, whence it was, that they 
jbuilt two temples, so situated that none could 
jenter the temple of Honor, without passing 
ithrough the temple of virtue, 
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raeu aLicnween’s MAGAZINE. 
COLONE, WSHAUGCHEINESSY. 
(CONCLUDED.) 


T shall not attempt to describe the appear- 
ance which Brussels presented on this memo- 
rable night. All was deafening noise and con- 
fusion. We were taken unawares; the French, 
with their characteristic promptness of move- 
ment, had come upon us sooner than we ex- 
pected, and we cursed their unmannerly in- 
trusion from the bottom of our souls. We did 
not mind fighting; but to be taken away from 
our wine was more than could be easily en- 
cured—we were revenged upon them for their 
impertinence. Let no one blame my uncle for 
being off his guard; if he was so, so was every 
one else. The Duke of Wellington was quad- 
rilling it at a ball, and the Colonel was amus- 


‘ping fast around me. I heard the balls whiz- 
‘zing like hail past my ears. Ina little longer 
1 was so stupified that I hardly knew what I 
idid, or where J was. At last | heard the voice 
of my uncle calling out, ** Well done, Tom— 
that’s abrave boy. ‘lake care of your colors, 
and stand fast.”” His words aroused me, and 
I looked up, and saw him in the act of leading 
on his men to the charge. At this moment 


fell dead about ten yards from iny side. 
standard was raised by a serjeant, who was 
almost instantly killed. “Fine encourage- 
ment,” thought I, ‘for flag bearers; I sup- 
pose my turn will be next.” I now began to 
reflect how much better I should have been 
at home, following after some pacific profes- 
sion, than standing here to be pinked by any 


the ensign who bore the regimental colours} 
The 


‘the enemy, and stood prepared to receive the 
shock of our seldiers who were coming up to 
‘mect them. What took place here 1 know 
‘not. Ihave merely a dim recollection of a 
|\dreadful shock between two bodies of men, 
I seemed to be the centre of a struggle which 
ensued, and was levelied to the earth bya 
violent blow onthe temple. ‘This is all that 
1 saw of the battle of Waterloo. 
* * * + * ” o 


There is here a blank of some weeks in my 
existence. I awoke as from a long sleep and 
found myself stretched upon a bed in a dar- 
kened chamber. A moment before 1 seemed 
to be in the midst of slaughter: now J lay in 
the quictness of a sick bed. I was certainly 
ill, for I felt weak beyond measure, and could 


rascally Frenchman who fancied me for a scarcely turn upon my couch. My head swam, 





ing his friends with wine and mirth at his own|shot. “Honor is a very pretty thing to talk of * faint cloud floated before me, and ringings 
supper-table. on the peace establishment, but during war it and whisperings fell upon my ears. On look- 
We were marched to Waterloo. I mustlis one of the ugliest things in the world: and '"5 around more attentively, I perceived a 
candidly confess, that my sensations were far|so little of a soldier am I, that I would rather, ¢#utiful female form seated beside me. 1 
from being of a friendly kind, and I believe any day, die like a Christian on my bed, than gazed on her as ona vision from heaven, and 
those of my comrades were not much morejbe killed in battle in any manner, however attempted to speak. She observed my endea- 
agreeable. We knew that a doubtful battle honorable. But this isa digression. vors, and, rising up, placed one slender finger 
had been fought at Quatre Bras, and were as-} My uncle, as I said, was leading us on to Upon my lips, in token of silence. I repeated 
sured that the Prussians had sustained a sig-|the charge, but the smoke was so thick that ™Y attempt at utterance, when she shook her 
nal defeat at Ligny. Tnis knowledge did not|I could perceive nothing but his long, gaunt head, and whispered, with a smile of the most 
contribute much to raise our spirits; and when|physiognomy—surmounted with his_ cocked ‘#fectionate tenderness, ‘* Ve harlez fias, mon 
we observed the remnants of the gallant/hat and white feather—rising above it. The ¢?¢™: Vous etes encore trop faible.” For 
Scotch regiments, which were almost anni-|lower part of his body, and the whole of Ro-/Some time I could do nothing but gaze at this 
hilated at the former place, and the number|zinante, were enveloped in darkness. We were !vely apparition. Her countenance was light- 
of wounded brought in, we became convinced] guided entirely by his upper region, and fol-|ed up with the beauty not only of form but 
that we had our work cut out for us, and that|lowed him en masse. 1 advanced with the ° feeling; and appearing, as she did, under 
the French were net to be so easily beaten as|rest, because I knew that staying behind such strange circumstances, she seemed to 
we had expected. However, no one said ajwould serve no purpose. Don’t” suppose it MY wandering Imagination more a creature of 
word. Each moved on in dubious silence,|was yalor that led me on. It was rather the the sky than of this earthly planet. 
resolved to do his best; but inwardly cursing]blind impulse of insensibility which rushes to! Days passed, and I was still waited on by 
the ill luck which brought him there, and|danger, without knowing what it is about.— this ministering angel. She sat by the bed- 
wishing himself at Dan or Beersheba, I rushed forward as if the French were at my side, bathing my heated temples and adminis- 
We were placed, as ill luck would have it,|/heels. I was so confused that I very belicved tering nourishment. Nor was she the only 
in the very front of the battle. Our regiment|our men to be the enemy, and that I was en- one who performed such offices of kindness, 
was known to be a good one, and the Colonel |deavoring to get out of the way. We had not A Jady older than herself, and seemingly her 
eteel to the back-bone; and, in truth, we need- proceeded far when I perceived my uncle’s| mother, would frequently enter the room and 
ed all our qualities, for we were drawn out/head, cocked hat and feather, which towered lend her helping hand. J had also the con- 
opposite to a formidable artillery, backed by|above the smoke, disappear like the snuff of a sciousness of being waited on by a physician, 
a strong body of foot and cuirassiers. My un-|candle. ‘‘The Colonel is gone,” cried sever- Who came to visit me often during the day. 
cle rode up to me. ‘Tom, you dog, mindjal voices: they were mistaken. It was only At times, also, I perceived through the thin 
your colours.”—**I wish you and the colours|Rozinante that had been shot under him.— curtains at the foot of the bed, the shadow of a 
were at the »? said I to myself—I could|He was extricated by two grenadiers, and-tall military officer, with a cocked hat, and a 
not help it, for I began to feel confoundedly|got upon his legs in the twinkling of an eye. lofty feather which towered almost to the apof 
uncomfortable. The battle, a considerable|He did not wait to be remounted, but led the of the chamber. My senses rallied. I began 
time before this, had commenced in variouslattack on foot—rushing with such immense to think correctly, and was at last, by my 
parts of the line: the rest was joining in it)strides towards the foe, that his men could gentle nurse permitted to speak. 1 found that 
rapidly; and it now became our turn te take|scarcely keep pace with him. ‘All is over both she and her mother were French, and 
part, as the enemy opposite was advancing)now,” I thought, ‘‘the Colonel is taking to:wnderstood no other language. Fortunately 
his front to the attack. At last his artillery,!his heels, and why should not I do the same?”!I was well versed in that tongue, by which 
succeeded by showers of musquetry, opened/Still did I, in my stupefaction, suppose that Means our intercourse was easy and agreeable. 
vpon us. We returned these compliments inithe French were behind us, and that it was a/In the course of ten days I was permitted by 
the same style, and doubtless with good ef-|duty to get out of the way as soon as possible. ‘the physician to sit up; and it was then I was 
fect. I shall never forget my feelings on the!I therefore redoubled my speed, but I never told by my kind attendants, in answer to my 
first discharge of the French guns. In every/let ga the colours—being told that the honor anxious inquiries, that I had been wounded in 
quarter of our Jine an opening was made, and/of the regiment consisted in their preserve -|the battle of Waterloo, and lodged in their 
a number of men seen to drop, some killed'tion. My uncle, long as his strides were, was house by a strange English officer, who also 
eutright, and some desperately wounded.—'left behind. No sooner had I passed him than‘resided there, but of whom they knew nothing. 
The gaps were instantly filled by others, who he shouted out, ‘*Well done, Tom! There is} I now began to reflect whether my uncle 
stepped forward from the rearranks. It was|a gallant boy! You’ll be promoted for this!”}was in the land of the living, and came to the 
the first of my battles, and I felt, in spite of) The soldiers who were advancing after me with'melancholy conclusion, that he must be killed, 
all my efforts, the trepidation and anxiety of|fixed bayonets, sct up at the same time a cry or he would nave made some inquiry after me, 
a noviciate. The noise, smoke, confusion,/of admiration. ‘Hurrah for Ensign Fogar- and doubtless found me out. Scarcely had 
and destruction, were horrible. ‘Keep stea-|ty,” resounded along the whole line. ‘* What,” these painful ideas crossed my mind, when, the 
dy, my brave boys—fire away,” was heardjsaid I to myself, do the French speak En- door of the chamber happening to be opened, 
cn all sides from the officers encouraging their|glish? They are mocking my flight, no doubt, 'I heard shouts of laughter in a room appa- 
men. The gallant fellows needed no encour-but I care nothing about it if I only get clearirently at some distance. ‘‘ E.xcellent, Colonel 
agement: they fought like lions. Not a manjof their clutches.” So away I went, improv- —capital good—ha, ha!—Here’s to your 
thought of flinching: the same indomitable|ing my speed at every step, when all at once'health in another bumper of your Burgundy.” 
British spirit animated them all. 1 was brought to a pull up, by coming in front;These words I distinctly heard among the 
During the whole of this time I stood in the{of a forest of bayonets, bristling from a dense laughter, and knew they could come only from 
very heart of the fight, the King’s colours|body of infantry before me. I was close upon one source, viz., from some of the members of 
waving overmy head. ‘The men were drop-'them ere I noticed my mistake: they were our mess. I was right; they were not all 
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dead; and the Colonel still survived, to amuse 


them with his Hindoo adventures, and share, 


with them his wine. 
My uncle was at last admitted to sce me. 
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jwhat manner I never could learn. 


would have been obliged to do so, as my right| 
arm was materially injured, one of the bones!count of a Greck funeral: 
jhaving been broken during the battle, but in! 
| For this 1 


A recent traveller gives the following ac- 


*©A low bier, standing. near the centre of 
the church floor, bore the corpse, the remains 


He complained mightily of being kept out so/obtaineda pension, which, with my half pay, Ijof a female. On her head was a white tur- 


Jong by the two ladies and the medical atten- 
dant. ‘here was not the least alteration in his 


appearance since I last saw him, with the ex-| 


ception of his cocked-hat, which was some- 
what battered about the tips, and his Hessians, 
which were beginning to look rather the worse 
of the wear; his regimental coat and buck- 
skins were nearly as goodasever, Till I in- 
troduced him as my connexion, the ladies were 
ignorant of his relationship ordegree. He un- 
derstood nothing of French, and did not think 
jt necessary to let it be known that he was my 
kinsman. He wasthe strange officer to whom 


lconceived sufficient for all my wants. 
‘uncle also resolved to sell out and retire. ‘This 
he did, three months after returning to Ireland. 
But before bidding adieu to the Continent, an 
event took place which I must mention—I 
itook a wife to myself. ‘The reader will proba- 
bly think of the beautiful creature, whose pre- 
‘sence first greeted my return to sensation in 
‘the sick chamber; it was indeed she. I had 
no merit in loving her, as any body who saw 
her would have done the same thing; but I of 
‘course was bound to her by a thousand ties of 
amore attractive nature than usual. She was 


they alluded, who had caused me to be trans- both a Protestant and an anti-Bonapartist; and 
y } 


rted hither. 

js own, belonging to another regiment, and 
had been employed by him to wait upon me 
during my illness. 

My uncle gave me a piece of information, 
which surprised me a good deal. I had been 
promoted to a Lieutenancy for my good con- 
duct. 
much to relate all the praises which he be- 
stowed upon me. My valor he described as be- 
yond all belicf. The act of leading on the 
regiment after he had been dismounted, and 


rushing forward with the colours in face ofjand he soon therefore laid the idea aside. 


the enemy, he looked upon as one the gal- 
lantest things ever done. He recollected no- 
thing to equal it, except an exploit once per- 
formed by himself in India, when he run his 


Good conduct indeed! It would be too from thence to Ireland. 


The physician was afriend of we were joined together in the Lutheran 


ichurch of St. Etienne, at Brussels, my uncle 
giving away the bride. I dare say she was 
very fond of me; she was, at least, proud of 
|getting so valiant a man for her husband. 

| Shortly after our marriage, we went, in 
‘company with the Colonel, to England, and 
My uncle hesitated 
for some time, whether, as he was a bachelor, 
jhe would take up house himself, or live with 
imy father in Dublin, or with me, The former 
jwas too dull and monotonous a life for him, 
He 
would have liked very well to live with his 
sister, but unfortunately my father’s ways 
of thinking and his were so dissimilar, that 
there was no prospect of their harmonizing to- 















sword down the throat of a boa constrictor,/gether, the former being Whiggish in his prin- 
after his assistants, twenty in number, took to/ciples, and the Colonel a staunch Tory. He, 
flight. Ilearned, moreover, that ] was gazet-|therefore resolved to ensconce himself under 
ted in the English papers. The regiment, in!my roof. I forgot to say, that, the week after 
truth, was proud of its standard-bearer; andjour arrival, he made me a present of two 
nothing was talked of among the men but the'thousand pounds. 
valor of Ensign Fogarty. It appeared farther,| It is now ten years since these events have 
from his discourse, that when I approached taken place. My pretty Louise and I live 
the French line there was an immediate at-|very happily together, and she now speaks 
tempt made by Mounseer to dispossess me of| English as well as her native tongue. We 
thecolors. In this they would certainly have) have a couple of fine boysand a handsome girl 
succeeded but for the coming up of our men,/—quite as many children as a military man 
between whom and them a furious struggle) has any occasion for. ‘The Coloncl lately made 
commenced. ‘The French resolved to take}his will, in which he has left the whole of his 
the’ standard, the British were determined property, with the exception of some small 
they should not. I was thus the centre of a con-/legacies, to me and my two sons. He says I 
Rict, and gallantly, according to all accounts,| must provide for my daughter as I think pro- 
did I demean myself in it; holding the staff, till/per. Among the country people round about 
one of the enemy gave me ablow on the temple —for we live in the country, six miles to the 
with the butt-end of his musket, and I lay for|north of Belfast—he is much liked. He is still 
dead. My uncle, however, assured me, by|the Squinting Colonel of the children, whom 
way of consolation, that he thrust the fellow/he sometimes amuses, by grinning in their 
through with his sword, who committed this|faces, and telling frightful stories. The far- 
assault upon my person. What became of me/mers around think him a man of prodigious 
till after the battle, nobody knew. I was gi-/valor—as he undoubtedly is—and stare woun- 
yen over for lost; but on searching for my dily at his extraordinary exploits in India, 
body, he found me lying, with some sparks of which he still relates with unimpaired humor 
life, among a heap of slain. With much dif-|and veracity. He is, in fact, a favourite with 
ficulty, he managed to have me conveyed to! everybody, and with none more than my wife 
Brussels, and lodged in the house of a benev-|and children. His mind is a perfect ‘store- 
slent lady, who, with her daughter, were my!house of military marvels, which my boys are 
constant attendants ever since. Such was the| perpetually urging him torclate. Itis, indeed, 
sum of his information, which he communica-!delightful to see the young rogues staring, 
ted with a gesticulation peculiar to himself.|wonder-struck at the old gentleman, while he 
It may be added, that the greater part of the|is pouring forth upon their imaginations his 
Tegiment had by this time gone on to Paris,'miraculous deeds. Sometimes we have a visit 
ut he had obtained permission from the}from such of our messmates as survive—and 
ommander-in-Chief to stay where he was then the old affair of ‘* Capital, Colonel—cap- 
a My recovery. Never was praise less de- ital,”? is sure to be renewed, as when, ten or 
served, or more absurdly obtained than mine. |eleven years before, we sat at the regimental 
The very mention of it became loathsome to! table. 
me; but, as confessing the true state of things - - - : ae 
serve no purpose, I kept it to myself. | There is no passion which gains admission 
1 was now heartily tired of a military life,|inthe human breast, so detestable as jealousy: 
resolved to quit the army. Indeed, lit crowds out all the finer feelings of our nature. 














My |ban, in which was gracefully entwined a large 


braid of hair. She wasdressed in a long light 
brown silk mantle, with edges trimmed with 
sable. Her head was resting on a piltow- of 
yellow silk, beautifully figured with gold, and 
a — coverlet of the same was spread over 
the body, and hung down from the foot of the 
bier. She seemed like a person who had 
thrown herself ona couch, to rest from the 
fatigues of a journey. No coffin, no shroud, 
none of the wonted habiliments of the dead 
were seen. On each side of the bier stood 
large waxen candles, and around were stand- 
ing hundreds of friends, each bearing a ligit- 
ed taper in his hand. Half an hour or more 
the priests alternately chaunted and recited 
the funeral exercise, and at short intervals 
numbers recited a sacred song. - An aged 
priest, with a long hoary beard, then addres- 
sed the people in their own dialect. Hestood 
there, he said, to speak for her who could no 
longer speak for herself, and to forgive any 
who might in any way have injured her. }f 
she had herself injured any, he hoped they 
would freely forgive her. The assembly with 
united voice responded, “we forgive, and may 
she also be forgiven of her God,” crossed 
themselves and bowed. The crowd then par- 
ted and the relations themselves drew near. 
The eye of the husband was now, for the last 
time, fixed on the object of his affections.— 
Thrice he crossed himself, then bowed and 
kissed the cheek now cold in death; and so 
feeling, so affectionate was his last farewell, 
that no one could pronounce it a ceremony 
merely. The deceased was then berne to the 
depositery of the dead, and when Jaid in the 
tomb, the priest poured oil on her head, re- 
peating from one of the Pslams of David, 
**the earth is the Lord’s and the fulness; the 
world, and they that dwell therein.” 


; PLEASURES OF sTuDY.—Hensius, the keep- 
er of the library at Leyden, was mewed up 
in it all the year long; and that which in some 
might have bred a loathing, caused in him a 
greater liking. ‘I no sooner (saith he) come 
to the library, but I bolt the door to me, ex- 
cluding ambition, avarice, and all such vices, 
whose nurse is idleness, the mother of igno- 
rance and melancholy herself: and in the very 
lap of eternity, amongst so many divine souls, 
I take my seat, with so lofty a spirit and sweet 
content, that I pity all our great ones and rich 
men, that know not this happiness.” 


HEADS versus NAPKINS.—When Diego de 
Torres, the Spanish ambassador, in 1547, first 
dined with the emperor of Morocco at his 
court, he was amused by the customs of the 
table: neither knives, forks, nor spoons were 
provided; but each person helped himself with 
his fingers, and cleaned his hands with his 
tongue, excepting the emperor, who wiped the 
hand he took his meat up with on the head of 
a black boy, ten years old, who stood by his 
side. The ambassador smiled, and the em- 
peror observing it, asked what Christian kings 
wiped their hands with at meals, and what 
such things were worth. ‘Fine napkins,” 


replied the ambassador; ‘*a clean one at eves 
ry meal, worth a crown a piece or more.” — 
“Don’t you think this napkin much better,” 
said the emperor, wiping his hand again on 
the black boy’s head,” “which is worth 79 





or 80 crowns?”’ 
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¥rom the Confessions of a Footman in Blackwood’s Magaziue.| Or J might talk of the Earl of Cut-and-run, | ORIGINAL POETRY. 
MISTRESSES, MASTERS, AND SERVANTS. with whom luxury was even matter of com-|== : 














The Honorable Mrs. Whirligig wanted a 


. : oie kachos Wick, Pinel mand; but who turned me off, nevertheless, FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR, 
1 > Yr ag r ¥ . .a - 

footman five feet eight inches hig 5 © xCClfor refusing to hang a Newfoundland dog, A DREAM 

‘with this lady, only two doors out of Portman- AM, 


K LLY : 3 . |when the animal would not jump a fifth time 
Square, with four male companions in servi- 


tude, and in the society of almost twice as 
many damsels,—with splendid accoutrements, 
good cuisine, liberal stipend, and small beer 


The shadows of our sleep are marvellous; 
They do not vanish when our eyes unclose, 
But hang upon the memory forever. 


off Richmond-bridge for a wager. 
I might go on, too, to relate the thousand- 
and one rebuffs which I received inthe course|,,, 4, A 
. IMS eh BIE a Tan Pan le ;| Wond’rous the changes I have seen in dreams, 
: ail Shut I of my various applications for service. My Stade anatih nse ler-esldt ato atmiathon 
unknown,—I made up my mind that I was being rejected at one house, because I was tool,’ : I ae ‘ swheibiaeaa 
settled for life. But there are circumstances, |ta})" at the next, because | was too short—at| L hose that have long since fied, do live again, 
Sir—I am afraid you will begin to think thet), third because I was not “serious”—at a do-| Vith all the glowing scenes of happy youth; 
IT can never be contented,—but there are cir- zen, because I did not fit the last man’s livery. rhose that are to come are then shown unto us 
. ‘3 7 rs ns wae ° : 
cumstances which may neutralize even advan-|} might comment generally upon the unfair- With all the frightful images of dark futurity. 





avec like »ce! _ cs : 

tages like these! Mrs. Whirlivie had, I be-|"°5S of masters and mistresses, who blame T had a dream last night, 

_ The Honorable Mrs. Whirligig had, I be-|epvants for bad weather, non-arrival of the/It haunts me even now, tho’ sleep has fled; | 
lieve, no other fault than that of being the 


: |post, intrusion of unwelcome guests, and all|’T'was not all terrifying, for at first, 
most unreasonable woman in the world. She/otner current inconveniences—who measure, |My slumbers were as light and heavenly, 
was good-natured at times; but fact. never|in their estimate of fitting employment, the|As those of infancy; then was my drew 
made any impression upon her. Setting a greatest quantity of work which can be done} Delightful, I beheld the home of youth, 
liours and regulations at defiance herself, she|i, the hour, and expect just four-and-twenty |The cottage, where first my eyes were open’d 
was furious from morning till night at the ir-'times as much to be performed in the day—!On the world: the woodbine, withered now, | 
regularity of her dependants. If she wanted | who devise impossibilities with infinite thought! Again bloom’d beautifully, the songs of infancy, 
a particular tradesman at one o’clock, it was and expect to have them performed without! Almost forgotten now, a thousand happy voices 
useless to say, that he had been ordered to any thought at all—who make up their minds, (Once more warbled, and Tas happily. 

come at two, From the moment a new Wa- whenever any article is missing, that “the Iq chorus join’d. | chased the mountain go 
verly Novel was advertised, what ratings did copvant?? must have taken it, tecause wie $8) 4. oh in childhood. I was wont to do 

1 not receive, if It happened venice atest °? obviously the person most in need of it—! Without a care to mar my happy hours. 

the road! I don’t think she once gave me a yo allow their domestics not even those WO ia nce, te ilk ehipetnn Wie sities dered 
right direction all the while I lived with her} firmities which are inseparable from our com- hai eae a se oe 1 
but, if I had failed wd find any place, (es *0 mon nature—who believe them impervious Oi ein cnclion of belesn that Sdunsiehor'd. : 
though there were no such place in the world) g f 
€ 
b 
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wet, insensible to cold, and unsusceptible of ¢ , iS Ra ea : 
. cant 4 harac , re} nee more beamed kindly on me; the voice of hex 
ismission, without a character, would havejr, ,: : pete en gt vis Bae Ur e be ) : 

; fatigue—who talk ever of their mercenary Whose voice in dreams alone I now can hear, 


cen my lightest punishment. feelins, their ingratititude, or their infidelity ,,-;. : oe : e 
Then the walks, and the messages, in every} et > : ?,; With mine united in the morning song, 




















—an < for devotion, disinterestedness, and|.,, oa 0 
weather, were inconceivable. After sending| pene oF ee ee cate <9 Fo Hi who guides the myeerion of sleep. " 
me through a hail-storm from Berkley-Square tenure of their caprice; aad whe teak taal ne Om iy Srey Mnantare thes bi 
to the Bank, she would be surprised that T well aware, that, after vears of faithful ser-| Grew oom ish, and even dreams of ti d 
was not ready to wait in the drawing-room Vig, it needs but the whim of a moment, and| Filed from me—the cottage was destroy’d, th 
the moment I came back. She had a quan-)). pas to begin the world again. | The song was hush’d, the smiles I valued fed, i 
tity of gold-fish too, who seemed to have been put J will not, unless in passing, complain 4nd I beheld the being most ador’d, i 
spawned for my especial torment. There was|o¢ these afflictions. On the contrary, I will) Again in all the agonies of death! 

& pump in the garden of Lady Anne Somebo-| confess, in earnest of repentance—I will ac-|Stil! I could not awake, I felt as one i 
Gy, fulla mile and a half off, the water of knowledge my own crimes, for iniquities I Stretch’d on a bed of fire; the air of night, = 
which was sovereign, she fancied, tor thely ave committed. ‘ | Siroeco like, blew en me—then, oh! then 
health of gold-fishes; and to this pump, with| ‘| de repent me that, while starving in the Death would indeed have been most welcome. " 
two great pitchers, ] was compelled to walk! .ervice of Miss Just-enouchs, I ate the mince-| Methought men with grim malignant visages a 
every day. Again, as ladies’ footman, it was) ¥ aot out of certain pies and stuck the tops on! Tore me from her, I low’d, and hurried me ea 
my duty to attend the ladies of our family OM again as before—to the manifest discredit and Down to the river’s bank, where a tall ship, - 
all occasions; and the powcr even of a London) Oy ane jobation of the pastry cook. I do re-| With canvass spread, ready to woo the waves 

footman has its limits. All the ladies of our! ret that out of aversion to Mr. Twangle, the I then beheld; and as we came the seamen da 
family kept different hours of business and) cic teacher, I spilled a plate of soup into'Shouted ‘ Weleome!” und laughed most horridly. as 
amusement, and all expected me to be always,);. lap one day, when he dined with the Earl On board that gloomy vessel I was chained, 

ready. My mistress kept me up at parties oe cut and-run. I regret that I strangled two Not one bright cloud adorn’d the Heavens then, ag 
the whole night; and the young ladies, her) o¢ Mrs. Whirligig’s gold fishes, to make her saw the dark and foam-topped waves around, co’ 
daughters, kept me cut shopping the whole| ink that the water, a mile and a half off, And stormy skies above me: loud then blew to 
cay. I used he ee aes home with rans at was unwholesome for them—TI regret that I The winds, I saw the tempest fiends, and heard wr 
faur o’clock in a summer’s morning from a vb ied a hole in governor Whip and Strip’s li- ‘Pycir shricks,—on dash’d the ship, the canvass renl, % 
rout; and the young kadies,and met eaapeieeed ery, because he contracted with his tailor, Flapp’d wildly *gainst the groaning masts. wi 
wanted me to take their morning's walk them 1d peturned the old clothes. I say, in sin- I could not learn why I was bound, and therefor far 
ny icerity, that I dorepentthese things; and that, smil’d F | 

“ Francis! ‘ | spite of temptation or provocation, I will so 4; 4. approach of death. The seamen cried SS 

nwt “— “e * * * * offend mahal ies God save us!” and I said not—‘* Amen.” ite 

to, 4 a » 

I might go on to give the details of my! VOR ‘TRE FUILADELEUTA SOUTEEIR. Still louder grew the a pie Yc ga ee a) 
subsequent services ¥ ith the Dowager Coun-' SONNET. ‘ jpwecesee® meager ya zing cue (fo 
tess of Skin-Flint, pre ee egg iMtirot  f|Chaste flame! how high and holy is the theme! Soon they ah then the shorn hull dash’d mally on, . 
vernor Whip and Su gy ag | Who but acknowledges thy power benign? |Like an affrighted courser; then I heard she 
sa aes i nved. v5 7 peo : “ai cede Who but hath bowed submissive to thy shrine; The ery ‘she leaks! she leaks!”” and the hoarse ordet 
waere boat ee re i e a oa vs Je , 2! And hath in raptures hailed thee, as a dream |-*'I'o the punrps!” there flew the ’wilder’d seamen; ; 
were the order of the day; while the govern oem od epg ahaa nteatied Rove! “lin aie ; 
or, who chose to make his servants “ part of, When ete wi hc the sian th aa ce ae They were choak’d and useless, and I heard fes 
his family,” having found negroes thrive well Methinks ’tis sach as ange s fee = rata The rushing waves Sow in the shatter’d hall. i 
on salt fish and damaged rice, saw no reason; _ A sweet foretaste of whic h to man is given, (Fast did they gain upon us, and the men, . 
why the same diet should not prove salutary | To fit the soul for pertect bliss above. | Desperate and hopeless, on each other gazed, = 
to English domestics. 0! where g he, who in the sunny ray a | And wildly rail’d at Heaven for deserting them. 

1 might speak of the Miss Just-enoughs,| Of conscious innoeence and careless hy *» ____|'Phe boats were swept away, and tho’ I knew 
who jobbed a carriage, and dined upon eggs Hath sip’d thy sweets, and weleomes not thy sway | Death was inevitable—twas welcome. _¢ 
and bacon; but who, nevertheless, discharged) *Thongh gath’ring clouds arise, he feels the truth, Death came to all save me, the waters clos’, ia: 
me for taking my hand once from my hat, in) That in this treach’rous world, his happiest hours’ Though his dark ravages were all around, hey 


listening to a message much longer than & Were spent in youth, in love’s unfading a Yet 1 still lived and saw the livid corses ih 
Lill in Chancery. ° 
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Of the crew. Down, down in the deep *. I, ias another variation in your problem presented itself, 1| FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SPEFERER, : 

Gazing upon the wonders there dinfdited. ithought aie an Nidoaiee ” in the — ‘ale 5 saat and) Lines on a beautiful spot on the Schuylkill beyond the 
_Theard the Mermaids wond’rous melody, jherewith send ityou, with the solution and pt oot. | falls, written in October, 1825. 

I gazed upon the golden Dolphin’s play, Lan eie<yours, Ho. Po — a Ry Commer. |} Beneath these hallowed sylvan shades, 

And saw the monarchs of the mighty deep. QUESTION: 


Oh come and spend one peacetul hour, 


Two labourers presented a gentleman with their bili! : i : 
No noisy mirth or strif 


leneth my limbs grew stiff, my blood was chill’d PRE : s H 
mt eng 8 ee ’_ |for sinking a well, and he, in order to examine the cor- 


And life then left me. New horrors then were mine; 





invades, 











My soul pass’d into those burning regions reetness of their account, demanded ot them the aaa Vo harm their pensive soothing power. 
FR i il ani me stig Pe OO pameevmnes. Chey r eta, that they had = 60 — | ” But fair as beauty, clear as truth, Se 
Of the deeply damn’d were shown unto me. ithe solid feet ouene were 117 pages yut a | The erystal streams which murmuring flow, 
Nay I felt Bess ds Maden and its desk crew had forgotten the exact iat et of the ¢ iene és } ie And brig ht as hope in earliest youth, 
Were all before me, and I could not ’seape them. waeRy reeevd employ obntig ae gis ame = ‘The falling waters sparkling flow. 

. respondent of the Souvenir to assist them in ascertain- 
Torment on torment rack’d me, until at length, cae wea Ry And calm and sweet the glow thet thrills, 
gy eae yes “ey rieiag'hy : nas amt, | ‘As Mr. Carroll has rather declined asking a new ma- The fecling bosom, when the breeze 
ee enna Fanaa, See, Mever'é, paln'd. , p | thematical question, and our yankee friend Abel Crane Floats sweedy o’er the dimpling rills, 

. didinitiien \(cousin german to Ichabod) has furnished another with-! And sighs amid surrounding tre 






lout solving the first, as in duty bound to do;—If anv. 7 - 
. , ' 3 Ras ae Seek vou to ease your mind of woes, 
of our correspondents hereaway will help us we will < ise - > 
igi oe é ‘ Or court you joy in scenes like these 
fix his, and then address one to him especially, which Seah gta 8 : oe 
| a: Leave passion, pride, our deadliest foes— 

yah 
Jas 
fesad bods 







| stb map oye ait 
we guess he will find a small difliculty in answering. a . i 
teen aes : Virtue alone can lead to bliss. Inis. 
In the figure of the 47th proposition book first, Eu-) sneagegew: 








s cihonteek hth Sel © Tremere 


clid’s Elements, join D F and E K, then if D F is 50) HWYVYMENEAT. 


fect and EK, 30 teet, whatare the areas of the triangles) Come haste to Hlymen’s shrine, 









—— - BF and BC K. (if your m: matical readers Pure Loves fond pledges breathe 
NCE. {should not give youa solution, J will. | With faith and hope entwine st 
(SRE ee ee ee Sima ABEL CRANE Loves bright untading wreath.— 0/7 Play. 
PHILADELPHIA, MARCII 1828. | 











aiaiaieaareceeancag oo np a SS gn ny AURIRY 
pie = ey EPITOME OF NEWS. MARRIED, 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS, | ——————=— On the 22d ult. by the Rev. Philip F. Mayer, D. D. 
_ ae ite } nday evening 1: ‘ -etine was Mr. James West Ray 0 Miss Mmma Eliza But- 
We shall decorate our first number in April with an On Moenday evening last, _a meeting was _ ; i m : : est Ray bold, to Miss Emma Eliza But 
5 ik AES, ‘ held in the City-Hotel, N. Y. in aid of the,!and, ail of this city. 
excellently engraved likeness of the Chief Magistrate), ‘ : : ; | 7 Rand 
: Ths he! ; eon . ‘Greeks. Dr. Howe, recently from Greece,} On the 23d ult. by the same, Mr. James Rutland, to 
of the Union, John Quiney Adams, by a young artist . : ’ oe ° Miss Sarah Ross, ail of this city 
ho hos ts SRO SE ASR RRR atk a) made an interesting statement of facts, in re-)*1Iss Sarah Loss, all of Uus erty. 
who has taken great pains to produce a correct resem- l ti t that b] .* ft . ‘ . x 
‘ ey cin : Z atic o tha ceeding, suffering country. Tuesday eveni ast, by the Rev. Wm. T 
Salix sblatee’ in which we deiak he tena imacce-\. itl m to th t fe edn; , su lering country On Tuesd evening la t, by t re Bi ve Wi . T 
ded —A few cask have elapsed since it was tl 1 Two young Greeks, in their native costume, Brantley, um F, De an, Esq. to iLiss Matilda 6. 
inal pyre pees BSS Ty Was CRON EU ene: present. daughter of John Davis, esq. all of this city. 
that none but an Edwin could sueeeed in portraits, now 
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: : 5 ' | Oe ee ee pany CEB ey ay 
our city can boast several artists whose work would do! Itis stated in a letter from Holland, that S cs gg deg he pg pip tx hia yg: 
, ] : + , r as. Spring, Laz “Imes, Esq. Philadelpl 
eredit to any country. jlast year, in a population of upwar Is of six\\f 4 I z , 







s Mary Ellen, eldest daughter of Samuc 
of New York. 
In Quiney, by the Rev. Mr. Whitney, Jarses L. Hoe 
} + tc Satie . ) P il. ? . 7 5 ¢ ° . 
yer reports that when he ot it nearly finished, owing to, OCEM VCTY abundant. It is estimated at 60,000 mer, junior editor of the Boston Commercial Gazette, 
some mistake he entirely ruined it, and was obliced to|4hds—some say more. ‘The molasses will of to Miss Anne A. Baxter, daughter of the late Anthony 


3 ' illio there were but tw ‘xecutions! 
We expected long ere this to have presented our en ere Nee but sanicdiepcanans 7 
readers with the plate of the fashions—but the engra-| he crops of sugar in Louisiana has this year! 


Bo ie : ea : nase tan Sl WY hI Baxter, F.sq. 
beginit anew. It will be finished as soon as a due re- course be 30,000 hhds, crn 

: : ‘ ‘ : . : , PACE TSG ASO RL ES 
gard to excellence of workmanship (which we are par- Martin Van Buren’and General Stephen ca 


ticularly desirous of) will admit. OBITUS = 


Van Rensselaer are nominated, in newspaper} 





ararranhs. for the post of Governor of t]} Can storied urn, or animated bust 

. oes ns seek. AAS phs, for the post of Gov or of the , ’ 

The MS of our friend J. B. P. was mislaid for afew eg Pde Snag post of Governor of th Back to its mansion, cail the fleeting breath? 
; ‘ ‘ : st it > . . eee 1 

days and in consequence is not printed in the last page, ; | Can Honer’s voice provoke the silent dust, 


as we intended. | The Bosten Gazette of Monday says, ‘* yes- Or flattery soothe the dull cold ear of death? 











r . ‘ . opolayv nine. 9 larwe yels Lath pnd we ee 
We acknowledge with pleasure the receipt of an terday mot ae anes large flock of wild geese 
agreeable little packet of juvenile poetry of our fair passed ov er this city to the eastward—a sure} . MRR , F 
correspondent Tris” Th ltogeth« litabl indication of an early Spring | On Monday afternoon, 25th inst. after a short illness, 
»s n “is”, icy are altogether creditable Pars a j 


Mr. John Swan, in the 3ist year of his age. 
a woman a : . 
As a proof of the sineecrity of this deel indicted f Pants a ie On Tuesday morning, the 25th ult. Jae: 
AS ¢ > serity -clara- Was aicte yy ‘ r some bombaz es: cD, Fue : a 4 
4 pro! . ity OF this declara-;was Inaicted for stealing Some OomoazINes; son of Robert Wallace, aged 2 years and 6 months, 
tion, we shall publish them in succession commencit . 


to the very youthful age at which they ave dated, as At the New York Session, lately 
written, ) 






x but as it was proved that she had only stolen On Wed 
: ; : : n Wednesd: 
with the present No.—A continuance of her poetical Gambazet, she was acquitted. 
, ' 1 < 4 i 
avors will be thankfully acknowledged. 7" . . > 
Ser j ’ Seaa | Z'o the Publishers of Papers and Periodice Washington City, February 25. 
e are as ignorant of the real name of the author as Works throughout the United States. | The painful duty devolves upon us of announcing the 
‘ : : g | arnt talaer 4 I : 5 
any of our reader and were it not so often and Posi-| Tt is intended before, or certainly by the Ist deeease of Majoi General Jacos Browy, Commander- 
tively asserted in her private letters, that the writer is!, ees cei tac p: sea hae with Saha aati in-Chief of the Army of the United States. Heexpired 
. i ivic HEX in ¢ yal ALee IM OTAC StaAUIS=-), Se reaidence in is city rctepads afters “sef itl 
iB Vemale, we beg pardon, a Lady—the vanity of thesex|+;-21 +2, k ee aba , at his residence in this city, yesterday, after a brief ill- 
(for the ned patie tv en a. ' tical matters, to notice all the Newsp ipers and ness of three or four days, preceded by a general indis- 
will boy: ation Mave a spark, Geny it as they) Periodicals in the U. States and the City or position of longer duration. 
* ) would induce us from the legibility of the writing; "Towns where published, by whom and the; His name is too intimately interwoven with the bis- 
the acquaintance with the classics indicated in some of conditions of the publication, &e. A copy tory of his country, to make it necessary for us to ac- 
the pieces—the freedom of the verse, ke. to come toalcontainine the above shalt be faithfully for- COmps2y, this annunciation with any reference to his 
lwarded to each of yeu, who will insert this } 


conclusion entirely different. 5 | or scevions, Ets ie ae 
[wo of our subseribers have furnished us the con- notice once and forward a paper or 


Ww 





morning, the 27th ult. Casper W. 
Morris, long a respectable inhabitant of this city. 






































) ‘ 
. universally appreciated to need to be blazoned by 





a co 





y ol pen of eulogy. Ata future day we shall endeavor to 













fessions of a student—we thank them for their kindness the work you publish to Philadelphia, lo justice to his eminent desertas a soldier and citiz 
and shall find room for it shortly. ed to - (OTHE TRAY ELL and to hold up to his fellow citizens, in their proy 
4 ° . . . » . ~ - tent . he exal ia fr ie } 7} c segie 4 12@ 
C. is just received and shall have a place in ournext; Philadelphia, Feb. 22, 1728. colors, the example of his illustrious deeds and his 


number. blameless and virtuous private life. 











TO THK EDITOR OF THE SOUVENIT. 





| Mr. Ewing of York plac e, who died last) In Washington city, on the 23d Febiuary. $ 

jweek, was the largest American stockholder Charles Knox, of the M rps. 

_ Observing in your paper of the 27th inst. a paragraph 9 the world. He has left personal property) ‘(he deceased vane citizen of Philadelphia, but for 

ia which it says, Lam ‘entitled to propose” a question | 9 the amount of £690,060 to his nephew, J. many years ie ox to the Commentataut of adleoma 
aie ; : pet ae ee 3 Bh TOR EO: . |Sergeant and Clerk to the Command: the Corps. 

“aecompanied with a solution,” and having no high|/Wing in India, and Mr. W. Kirwan, jointly. 7." ‘ » the Commandant of the Corps 


retensi ‘ : | ong oad : a toa trank snd amiable disposition, he united charity 
€nsions to mathematical science, 1 would prefer) The Ohio river at Wheeling, Va. was ten in its most unostentatious sense, whieh in life command- 
eclining an attempt so arduous in its nature. However, ifeet above low water mark, on the 10ch ult, —jed the respect and esteem of all who knew him. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR. 
TO MARTHA. 
What is life to me? 
A seene of pain and trouble. 
What is its sweetest joys 
But an empty bubble? 
What is earthly happines? 
A silly poet’s theme, 
An airy thing as shadowless 
As an infant’s dream. 


But thy little bud is opening 
Now in the spring of youth, 

And thy litde dreams of pleasure 
Seem clad in robes of truth; 

And can I wish thee aught 

But joy in thy career? 

Each lengthened moment fraught 
With every thing to cheer. 


I wish that all thou hopest, 

To crown thy closing hours 
May come in long succession, 
Wreathed in thornless flowers; 
I wish thee lengthened years, 
Thy life a cloudless day, 

And pale misfortune’s tears 
With joy be wiped away. 


I wish thy sparkling stream 
Of life may ever rush, 

With peace on every ware, 
And joy in every gush; 

Thy beating pulse, as now, 
With gladness overleap, 

And pleasure on thy brow, 
Unvrinkled smoothness keep. 


I wish that thou may’st live, 
In peace a lengthen’d span, 
hy closing moments ending, 
As sweet as they began. 
And when thou art victorious 
Q’er sin and vanity, 
May thy setting sun be glorious 
As sunset on the sea. 
8D 
VERSES, 
Ad:lrezsed to a little girl, named Margaret, whom the au-! 
thor met at Scarborough. 


H. P. 


BY JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
Margaret, we never met before, 
And Margaret, we may mect no more; 
What shall I say at parting? 
Searee half a moon has run its race, 
Since first I saw your fairy face, 
Around this gay and giddy place, 
Sweet smiles and blushes darting, 
Yet from my heart I freely tell, 
i cannot help but wish you well. 


i dare not wish you stores of wealth, 

A troop of friends, unfailing health, 
And freedom from affliction! 

[ dare not wish you beauty’s prize, 

€ornation lips, and bright blue eyes! 


| 
‘hes speak thro’ tears, they breathe thro’ sighs! | 


Then hear my benediction! 
Of these good things be thon possest, 
Just im the measure God thinks best. 


But, little } Margaret, may you be 
All that His eye delights to see; 
All that he loves and blesses; 
The Lord in darkness be your light, 
Your strength in sickness, shield in fight, 
Your comfort in distresess; 
The hope of every future breath 
And your eternal joy in death. 
98 @ Ste 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENTR. 
ANACREON 'TO.HIS LYRE. 
| Written at the age of 14, by a Lady of this City. 
Fain would I sing of Arteus’ son, 
Or sound great Cadmus’ praise, 
Yet still my Lyre’s unruly strains, 
Breathes only Loye’s sweet lays. 


Lately these rebel strings I changed, 
And sung Alcides’ fame, 

Yet still my Lyre its aid refused, 
And turned to Love again. 


Then farewell heroes, glory, fame, 
My Lyre rejects your praise, 
Its willing notes to Love are tuned, 
And Love alone obeys. 
1 Stee 


Iris, 


The following is the Prize Address, spoken at the 
The name, 
tof the author is not yet generally known; but it is ex-' 


jopening of the Salem Theatre this season. 





\F rom spot a Spot the inspiration flew, v 


And rear’d at lat this vaulted Dome for—Fou 


For you, ye glad-eyed throngs, who desis round, 
Where a new home the Drama’s sons have found, 
For you,—for you and yours our fame is dressed, 
|By you and yours, O may our rites be blessed. 
Pure be the verse that lingers on each tongue, 
Meet for the wise, the beauteous and the young, 
So parent love shall smile upon the place, 

And gather here the fond ones of his race. 
So all, in pleasure lapped, or lost in woe, 
Shall gaze unfearful, and untainted go. 
Come then to us, and to yourselves be just, 
And bid the stage fulfil its glorious trust. 








| To this fair Temple, as your feet ye turn, 
| Let no strange fire to shame its altar burn; 
‘On you the cherub voice of goodness calls, 
|Rise up her champions and protect these walls. 
'So shall their echoes wake and warm each heart, 
'Subdue all ill, and all that’s good i impart, 
{So shall they stand, to holy virtue dear, 
| | Above all hatred, and above all fear. 
= ® @ Ctr 

From the Boston Literary Gazette. 

TO MISS AMELIA A. GEORGE. 


Bid thou a kind farewell, 
For she deserves it. 


\ 
} 
| 


Fare thee well, Puttomet, of the sea-bosorn’d isle! 


:pected to be revealed through the agency of Mr. Hale} May thy pathway be arch’d with the rainbow’s bright 


jof the Daily Advertiser. 


If we may be allowed a ¥: an-| 


smile; 


\kee priviledge, we guess this is not the first prize ob-|And the kind hearts that greet thee, where’er thou dost 


‘tained by the accomplished writer. 


The poem strikes) 


' roam, 


‘usas the finished production of a scholar, whose name! Ever make each dear spot for the wanderer a home. 


iwe hope will not, by over-delicate considerations, be! 
jso long withheld from the public as to involve too many} 


‘brains in the perils of conjecture. —Evening Bulletin. | 
PRIZE ADDRESS, 

| Spoken at the opening of the Salen Theatre, Feb. 1828. 

'To call past ages from the sleep of time, 

\To rouse the dwellers of cach voiceless clime, 

jAnd bid them stand as once on Earth they stood, 

'To shake the guilty and to charm the good— 

‘To catch the wonders of the present hour, 

iNew grace to fiction give, to truth new power; 

‘With mirth to cheer, with grief to melt the soul, 

|And hold each passion in sublime controul. 

}For these the Drama rose in ancient days, 

!And taught her bards undying strains to rave, 

|} Bade them unfold the treasures of the mind, 

‘And spread a new creation to mankind. 


*T was glorious all!—The Muses blessed the hour, 
;And spread their sweetest somgs in dome and bower. 
‘But night at length came down—the night of doom, 
!That wrapt Earth’s brightest realm in starless gloom. 
Round wisdom’s haunts the raven shadows swept,, 

,Art’s lovely daughters veil’d their heads and wept. 
\From their cold groves the Drama’s minstrel fled, 
‘And darkness brooded o’er the Zving dead. 


The tuncless ages roll’d, when, O, once more 
‘Redeeming Genius sought a happier shore; 
‘Like mercy’s dove for one green spot he flew; 
Nor paus’d, till Ocean’s empress caught his view. 
‘Then his bold eyes beheld the promised rest, 
And Shakespeare’s Albion woo’d him to her breast. 


Then sang the Bard! in greatness and in grace, 
The matchless One: th’ anointed of his race! 

| At his command onec more the Drama rose, 

To shield fair virtue, and to shame her foes. 

Time bow’d before him—Death resign’d his trust, 
‘Kingdoms came back, and monarchs left the dust. 
All, at his bidding, burst oblivion’s grave, 

To warn, to win, to chasten and to save. 
Proud was the lyre beneath its master’s hand, 

‘And wrapt the listeners of our father-land; 


‘Soon from the Old the New World caught the strain, | 


‘And hail’d on Freedom’s shores the Drama’s reign. 


| May Joy make each clime of thy flight bloom with 
spring, 

ne Health, hovering o’er thee, shed balm from ber 
w ing; 

|And may life be for thee, but one long sunny morn, 

| With its dew unexhaled, and its fiow’rets unshorn. 


Where thy bright eye hath beamed, still its glanees 
shall play: 

| Where thy light form hath flitted, its shadow shall stay; 

| Where the spell of thy sweet lip hath stol’n to the heart 

!Not a thrill of its breathing shall ever depart. 


' 
; O! awind-harp and mirror shall Memory be, 
| To repeat and reflect all that charm’d us in thee; 
‘Then Absence, her murmurs shall breathe not in vain, 
|For she'll hear thee, and see thee, again and again! 
{ LARA, 
HE On 
ENIGMA. 
My first’s an airy thing, 
Joying in flowers, 
Evermore wand’ring 
In Fancy’s bowers, 
Living on beauteous smiles 
From eyes that glisten, 
And telling of Love’s wiles 
To ears that listen. 


But if, in its first flush 

\ Of warm emotion, 

My second come to ernsh 
Its young devotion; 

Oh! then it wastes away, 
Weeping and waking, 

And on some sunny day 
Is blest in breaking. 
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